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That J^ofncrance and GmldenJlemsaiVtdt^A \ 
Where ihould we haue our thankes ? 

Hor. Not from his mouth, 
Had it th'abilitie of life to thankc you : 
He ncuer gauc comroand'ment for their death* 
But fince fo iumpe vpon this bloodie queftion, 
You from the Polake warres, and you from England 
Are hecrc arriued. Giuc order that thefc bodies 
High on a ftagc be placed to the view, 
And let me fpeakc to thyet vnknowirig World, 
How thefe things came about. So fhall you hcare 
Of carnall, bloudie, and vnnaturall afts, 
Ofaccidentalliudgcsnents, cafuall (laughters 
Of death's put on by cunnings and fore'd caufc, 
And in this vpfhot, purpofes miftooke, 
Falne on the Inuctitors heads. All this can I 
Truly deliuer. 

For. Let vshaft toheareit, 
And call the Nobleft to the Audience. 
For me, with forrow, I embrace my Fortune, 
I hauc fome Rites of memory in this Kingdoms, 



Which are ro claime, my vantage doth 
Inuiteme, 

Bar. Ofthatl&allhaucalwayescahf^ , 
And from his raouth 7 Ulc t0 fcafce, 

Whofc voyce will draw on more s 
But let this fame be prefently performed 
Euen whiles mens mindes are wilde * 
Left more mifchancc 
On ploti, and errors happen. 

For. LctfoureCaptaines 
Bcare Hamlet like a Soldier to the Stage 

Forhewaslikely,hadhcbeeneputon * 
To hauc prou'd mod royally ; 
And for his paffage, 

The Souldiours Muficke,and the rites of W*,.. 
Spcakelowdlyforhim, Varre 
Take vp the body ; Such a fight as this 
Becomes the Field, bm; hecre fhewes much am;. 
Go, bid the Souldicrs fhootc. m "' 

Exeunt parching: after the which,*?,, , 
Ordinance arcjhot off. 


FINIS, 




THE TRAGEDIE OF 


ICING LEAR. 


<tAlh$ Trimns. Sccena Trim a. 


Enter Kent, Gkucepr^ and Edmonds 
Kent. 

Thought the King had more affeclcd the 
Duke of Albany, then Cornwall. 

GfofSo It did alwayes fcerae fo to vs : But 
now in the diuifion of the Kingdomc, it ap- 
Vpcares not which of the Dukes hee valewes 
moft, for qualities are fo weigh'd, that curiofuy in nei- 
ther, can make choifc of cithers motty. 
Kent* Is not this your Son, my Lord? 
giou. His breeding Sir,hath bin at my charge. I hauc 
fo often blufb'd to acknowledge him, that now I am 
braz'd too't. 
Kent. I cannot concciue you. * 
Glot*^ Sir,thisyongFclIowcs mother could; where- 
vpon fhe grew round womb'd, and had indcede (Sir) a 
Sonne for her Cradle, ere flie had ta; husband for her bed. 
Doyoufmcllafauh? 

Kent. I cannot wifh the fault vndone, the iffueofic, 
being foproper # 

Glou. But I haue a Sonne, Sir, by order of Law,fome 
ycere elder then this 5 who, yet is no decrer in my ac- 
count, though this Knauc came fomthing fawcily to the 
world before he was fent for : yet was his Mother fayrc, 
chore was good fpbrt at his making, and the horfon muft 
be acknowledged. Doe you know this Noble Gentle- 
man, Edmond i 
Edm. No, my Lord, 
Glou. My Lord of Kent : 
Remember him hecreafter,as my Honourable Friend. 
Edm. My feruicestoyour Lordtliip. 
Kent. I mud loue you, and fue to know you better. 
Sdm, Sir,Ifliallftudydcferuing. 
Glou. He hath bia out nine yearc9, and away he fhall 
againe. TheKingiscomming. 

Sennet . Enter King Lear, Cornwall, Albany , Conerill, Re- 

gtn, Cordelia * and attendants . 
tear. Attend the Lords of France & Burgundy jGlofter, 
Glen. I fhal^my Lord. Exit. 
Lear. Meane time we flial expretfe our darker purpofe. 
Giue me the Map there. Know, that we haue diuided 
In three our Kingdome : and 'tis our faft intent, 
To fhakeaH Care* and Bufincffc from our Age, 
Conferring them on yonger ftrengths, while we 
Vnburthen'd crawle toward death. Our fon ofCornwal, 
tod you our no Icffc louing Sonne of Albany, 


We haue this houre a conftant will to publifh 

Our daughters feuerall Dowers, that future rtrife 

May bcprcucntcd now. The Princes s l "•r&ice & Burgundy % 

Great Riuals in our yongeft daughters lone, 

Long in our Court, haue made their amorous foiourne, 

And heerc are to be anfwer'd. Tell me my daughters 

(Since now we will diucft vs both of Rule, 

inccrcft of Territory, Cares of State) 

Which of you fhall we fay doth loue vs moft, 

That we, our larger): bountie may extend 

Where Nature doth with merit challenge. GoncrtU, 

Our eldcft borne, fpeake firft- 

GW.Sir, I loue you more then word can weild ^matter, 
Dcerer then eye-fight, fpace, 2nd libertie, 
Beyond what can be valewed, rich or rare, 
No lefie then life, with grace, health,beaucy, honor 2 
As much as Child© ere lou'd, or Father found. 
A loue that makes br?a:hpoore 9 and fpeech vnable^ 
Beyond all manner of fo much I loue you. 

Cor. What fhall Cordelia fpeake f Loue,and be filent. 

Lear.Of all thefe bounds euen from this Linc,tt> this, 
With fhadowie Forrcfts^and with Champains rich'd 
With plenteous Riuer*,and wide-skirred Meades 
We make thee Lady. To thine and Aibanies lfftxes 
Be this perpetual!. What fayes our fecond Dauphter? 
Our decrett Regan, wife of Cornwall ? 

'Rgg. I am made of that felfc-mettle as my Sifler, 
And prize me at her worth. In my true heart, 
I finde flue names my very deedc of loue : 
Onely 'flic comes too fliort, that I profeffe 
My felfc an enemy to all other ioyes, 
Which the moft precious fquarc of fenfe prcfefles, 
And finde I am alone felicitate 
In your dcerc Highneflc loue. 

(for. Then poore Cordelia, 
And yet not fo> fincc I am furc my Iouc's 
More ponderous t hen my tongue . 

Lear. To thee,and thine hereditarie cuer, 
Remainc this ample third of our faire Kingdome^ 
No Icflc in fpacc, validitie, and pleafurc 
Then that confeir'd on GenerilL Now our Ioy, 
Although our laft and leaft ; to whofc yong loucj? 
The Vines cf France, and Milke of Burgundic, 
Striue to he intereft. What can you fay, to draW 
A third, more opilent then your Sifters? Ipcakcc 

Cor, Nothing roy Lord. 

Lear. Nothing? 

- qqa Cor, 


